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Seer theceper ed ine See THis wonderful radio, in its handsome genuine ma- 
ean : hogany cabinet, opens the door to the world’s finest 
eens = & an ee entertainment—operas—dance music—lectures—sports 
for use with Freshman of all kinds; just take your pick. A large cone speaker of 
Masterpiece Receivers. great volume and superb tone is built right in the cabinet. 
Operates by Electricity 
By installing the Freshman “ABC” Power Supply this new set works right 


o> from your light socket 
4 


ee: (Write for our new 48-page book illustrating and describing all Freshman Masterpiece Products. 


Chas Freshman Co Inc Freshman Building, New York 
° °9 9 


2626 W. Washington Blvd., Chicago , 


‘Worlds Cireatest Radio} 
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LIFE, LIBERTY AND 
THE PURSUIT OF 
HAPPINESS 


JUDGE 





WEATHER FORECAST 
(For the Sentimental 
Number) 


SLUSH 


THE WORLD’S WITTIEST WEEKLY 





MARIE TO STAGE 
COMEBACK 
We learn from the that 
Queen Marie has promised America 
another visit. No doubt this next 
one will be made under the auspices 


of Mr. C. C. Pyle. 


press 


Because of his belief in the suc- 
cess of Prohibition, an English mis- 
sionary has announced that he will 
inake a from New York to 


California and forfeit half a crown 


trip 


for each intoxicated person he sees. 
This department is willing to con- 


tribute half a crown toward his fare 
back home. 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 18, 1926 


A WELL-KNOWN professor of geol- 
ogy has estimated that the world 
will last 999,000,000 ,000,000 
years longer. Perhaps we will col- 
lect our French debt after all. 


some 


NOVEL CAMERA 
INVENTED 
A CONCEALED motion picture ma- 
chine has now been invented which 
will be used in Chicago to photo- 
graph criminals. 
similar 


For some time a 


device has been used in 


Hollywood to photograph morons. 


MOTOR STOCKS WILL RISE 


A Derroit engineer of aeronautics 
that in twenty 
motorist will be flying. 


says vears every 
And by that 
time every pedestrian will be play- 
ing a harp. 


Ar the Twenty-second Annual 
Automobile Salon held in New York, 
the radiator cap of a special roadster 
was topped with a silver miniature 
of Pierette in the act of kicking the 
motometer. A more appropriate 
design would be a silver miniature 
of a pedestrian in the act of kicking 
the bucket. 
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OUT IN CALIFORNIA 


Where trees are trees. 


Some Blessing 
Just think of it: If a radio an- 
nouncer ever sneezed, ten million 
people would say: “God bless you!” 


x Pad 
Wife—I' ve got to get some clothes. 


Hubby—Whe said so—the chief of 
police? 


er 
It isn’t only the bootlegger who is 


cashing in on Prohibition, but a lot 
of his customers as well. 


————— 
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The old, old story 


Letters Tied With 
Lavender 
M"s Evia Betta DELLAVERE, 
The Statuesqtie Miss Della- 
vere, 
A Slender, tender damsel who 
looked swell m sable coats, 
Was worshiped by a gentleman, 
A wealthy sentimental man, 
Who wrote the blushing maiden 
many, many ardent notes. 
With strings of lovely lavender, 
Miss Ella Bella Dellavere, 
Had tied the torrid missives so 
they would not go astray. 
Most precious were they to her heart 
And those of us who knew her heart 
By no means were astonished that 
she treated them that way. 


She always kept them near to her, 
Those ardent notes so dear to her, 
Protecting them as carefully as 
necklaces and furs. 
A lass who’s really glad she loves 
Keeps letters from the lad she loves— 
Well, Ella Bella Dellavere most 
certainly kept hers. 
In strings of lovely lavender, 
Romantic, fragile lavender, 
They nestled in her closet by her 
negligees and boots, 
For recently the regal maid 
Had sought efficient legal aid 
And letters tied with lavender help 
breach of promise suits. 


Arthur L. Lippmann 


Diplomacy 
“Jack, when we are married I 
must have three servants.” 
“You shall have twenty, dear; 
but not all at once.” 





and love’s token. 
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a She Can’t Be Beat 


M y affection for her has resolved 
. itself into a love which rivals 
for tenderness the adoration of the 
gayest of gay Lotharios for the se- 
ductive charms of his most charming 
of lady loves. My devotion to her 
shows boldly forth from my eyes 
when I gaze upon her—it amounts 
to almost an idolatrous worship. I 
know that it is not mere infatuation, 
for I have been enamored of her 
over a long period of time—years 
that have been marked by much of 
bliss for me which emanates from her 
beloved contact. I can never love 
another with the same measure of 
fervency that I give her. 

She means everything to me and 
she is only five years old. 

But, even so, she’s good for an- 
other twenty thousand miles. My 
beloved first car—I shall always 
cherish her. Marion E. Burns 


Solving One Problem 


Jim—That jitney driver has dis- 
covered a side line that earns him a 
lot of cash. 

Wil—What doing? 


“Ferrying nervous 


pedestrians 


across the street 
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Why, darling—I—er—had no 


Wire— Yes, I thought the peke would appreciate it this winter. 


“Tm gonna, telrqraple 
a her right away!” 


The Man Worthwhile 


When things go wrong, I envy 
the man who can stand up and 
take his medicine with a grin—calmly 
swallow it down without so much as 
a murmur regardless of how bitter 
the dose may be—drain the cup to the 
very dregs. 

I say I envy the man who can take 
his medicine. I wish I could, but 
it isn’t possible; my doctor won't 
issue prescriptions for the stuff. 

Paul Lutz 


Sth 


With all this talk of prolonging 
human life, science has completely 
overlooked the simple expedient of 
suppressing the gunman. 


sae 


Some of the present-day young 
women may be dumb, but no one 
can get much on them. 
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WAY B-BOYS — 
WHATS tT MATTER 
ANY WAY 
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Why not station talented violinists at the principal New York street corners and have them play 


affecting airs so as to keep the people from being quite so hard-boiled? 


Why Husbands Stay at 
Home 


H« had been a little curt that 


morning at breakfast, a bit pre- 
occupied, and Mrs. Smithers has- 
tened to the mirror as soon as he 
left and gave herself a long, search- 
ing look. There was no use in fool- 
ing herself. She looked positively 
dowdy. Little telltale lines ap- 
peared at the corner of her eyes and 
her long hair was certainly old- 
fashioned. Mrs. Smithers had heard 
of the temptations that pretty 
blonde stenographers place in the 
paths of dutiful husbands. 

All afternoon she spent in the 
pursuit of beauty. Her long tresses 
were ruthlessly cut and in their 
place appeared a chic boyish bob. 
Tall young ladies in white aprons 
applied daubs of oozing mud to her 
face. Others toiled long and con- 
scientiously over her nails. She 
purchased the sheerest silk stock- 
ings that she could procure and a 
saucy little Parisian frock. 














father that trip!” 





YOURE’ ALL WET KIDDO; 


CHUCKLED MASTER TOM. 





Two erstwhile boys were practicing 
shooting at a target on a fence behind 
which their fathers were talking. Sud- 
denly one exclaimed, “‘Hey, dummy, 
look out! You nearly winged my 
“Oh, I'm awfully 
sorry!” replied the other. “Here! For- 
get it! Take a shot at mine and don’t 
say a word!” These two was dead 
game sports, what I mean. 


That evening as Mr. Smithers 
entered the foyer, she awaited him, 
lovely in her newly acquired clothes. 
Her cheeks were ruddy and her short, 
pert hair glistened under the hall 
light. 

“Darling,” she said, “do you 
notice anything different?” 

\ pleased smile illuminated his 
face, an appreciative smile, and his 
eyes glowed merrily as he took her 
into his arms for a real, old-fashioned, 
pre-wedding kiss. 

“You little sweetheart,” he said, 
“vou bet that I notice something 
different, you little darling. You've 
got my smoking jacket and slippers 
all ready for me by the Morris 
chair. Come, give hubby another 


kiss.” Hugh Wood 
sas 


After shaving, a fellow’s map 
generally shows a lot of short cuts. 


BBS 


Some people get on the right track 
and then go in the wrong direction. 
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Noses In Bloom 


[= smelled a lot of pleasant things 
Some things that were forlorn 

I’ve smelled the smoke of battle, 
And the rose at early morn. 

But now I’m growing older 
And my smeller’s not acute, 

These modern odors that I smell 
They never seem to suit. 


I've a craving in my system, 
Yet it seems to be denied, 
For the very sweetest odor 
That my nose has ever tried. 
It’s the rotten, sour smellin’ 
Of a barroom runnin’ free. 
There ain’t no words can ever tell 
What that odor means to me. 


I go down the street a-sniffin’ 

With my old nose opened wide. 
For the odor that was comin’, 

From the doors that swung inside. 
And if hell is full of licker 

And in heaven they are dry, 
I'll sniff up to the pearly gates 

But I'll go sniffin’ by. J. P. F. 
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“Don’t take it so hard, Ichabod—even 
what the song says—‘ The hours I’ve spent with thee, dear heart!’ ” Norman R. Jaffray 
“It ain’t the hours I’m thinking of —it’s the jack.” 
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Near Calamity 

*WV/ovu will insult my wife, will 

you?” snarled the first bruiser. 

“I didn’t insult your wife!” re- 

torted the second. “And what's 

more, if you don’t shut up and go 

back to your own table I'll bust you 
one in the nose!” 

“Yah, yah!” sneered the first. 
“Try and do it!” 

The first man removed his coat 

and rolled up his sleeves. “For two 
cents,” he said, “I'd paste you in 
the eye!” 
. “Is zat so?” retorted the other. 
“Well, you’d better not try it, big 
boy. I’m Killer Burke, lightweight 
champion of the East.” 

The first man put on his coat 
again, a surprised look in his eyes. 
Presently he smiled and extended 
his hand. 

“Say, I’m glad to meet you!” he 
said pleasantly. “I’m Young Plotz- 
nick, your challenger. Put it there!” 

“Well, well, well, so you’re Plotz- 
nick!” cried Burke, shaking the fel- 
low’s hand warmly. “Say, I sure am 
glad to see you! Why, imagine my 
saying that for two cents I'd paste 
; you in the eye!” He laughed heart- 
= = SSS ily. 


if she threw you over, remember The two became fast friends. 
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We thought the Christmas drawing of the poor little girl and the beautiful 
lady was always good, but somehow it doesn’t seem to hit just the right 
note this year. 
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ALL THINGS.” 


The Growth and Develop- 
ment of Sentiment 


Premstoric man woos _prehis- 

toric maid. Prehistoric maid 
does not return his love. Prehis- 
toric man clouts her over the head 
with a club. Prehistoric maid is 
thrilled. Wedding bells. 

Medieval knight woos beautiful 
princess. She insists that he prove 
his mettle. Wearing her colors, he 
sallies forth to the jousts and wins 
the championship on points. He re- 
turns with her victorious colors and 
on bended knees asks for her hand. 
Another job for the minister. 

Victorian poet dedicates 3,826 
sonnets to his lady love who reads 
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“Well, stubborn—if you won’t come in the housh 


them all with a heaving bosom, and 
allows him to kiss her hand. Poet 
buys another bottle of liquor and 
writes 2,868 additional sonnets. His 
lady’s heart melts and he is permitted 
to kiss her alabaster brow. Wedding 
march, please—da, dum. de, dum. 

Ardent young swain in Gay Nine- 
ties besieges his well-fortified female 
with boxes of chocolates and bou- 
quets of flowers. She is reluctant to 
marry him until his income is ample 
for two. He secures a good job in 
a bicycle factory at eighteen dollars 
a week and they move into a_ nice 
house with iron dogs and deer on the 
lawn. 

Young college man meets a beau- 
tiful Sheba at a fraternity dance. 

“How about a gulp of shellac, 
Cleopatra?” 

“Produce Exhibit A, big boy.” 


Gulp! Gulp! 


“Say, he-man, didn’t you shave 
this morning? Your cheek feels like 
a barbed wire fence.” 

“I'd like to see you in a kitchen- 
ette, baby. Let's get hitched.” 

“Okay with me.” 

“Where's the justice of the peace?” 

That'll be all for to-day, Cupid, 

Hugh Ii ood 


sas 


.' 


ABC—Why do those two old 
Scotchmen look so sad? 

X¥Z—They just recalled the fact 
that they spent their youth together. 


set 


It’s rather flimsy grounds when a 
man seeks to divorce his wife be- 
cause of the way she dresses. 





wear my overcoat.” 
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**T cannot sing the old songs.” 
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“We'll bite—what are they?” 
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“Fifteen men on a dead man’s chest* 
Yo Ho an’ a bottle 0 rum!” 


*I’m not saying who the dead man 
was, or who the fifteen other fellers 
were, but the bird that made the 
sketch of me down below is trying to 


anyway, the Pirate’s Ball, due to old 
Don Dickerman, was a huge suc- 
CS gr as that is, they tell me it 
was!....all the celebs in town were 
there, they tell me, and By Golly, I 
lost my good Knox hat! .... as Har- 
ry Dart says, “It’s damn seldom 
where my hat is!” .... the Ritz was 
all decorated up like Mrs. Astor’s 
horse, they tell me, and likewise most 














Everybody from Cal Coolidge to 
Lon Chaney has been suspected of 
being Judge, Jr., and only the other 
day I picked up a paper and read the 
surprising statement that Ray Per- 


kins, well-known song writer and 


of the visiting pirates! .... anyway, man about town, was conducting a 
as I always say, it was a consider- sophisticated column for JuDGE un- 
able occasion ..... they tell me..... der the tag “Judge, Jr.”! .. . . which 
next week—the Author’s League compels me to disclose a_ terrible 
Show (Advt.). secret to my dear public ..... I can’t 
__ a oa 
€4—D0 - 
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play the piano, or a ukulele, not even 
a mouth organ, and people tell me 
that my singing sounds like the new 
moo cow klaxons..... that bird you 
used to hear on the radio was Ray 
Perkins, but he’s never had anything 
to do with this page and he’s not 
Judge, Jr.! 


<a 


A lad that signs himself Van Feelin 
of Vanderbilt College (That’s down 
in Ten Ten Tennessee is evidently 
jealous no end of the publicity Van 
Phelan of Havvrd is getting and 
pops a letter at me that is very amus- 
“Down here, Junior, we 
play ‘Sniff-or-Snifter-—a foursome 
starts out PLUS one quart of likker, 
and at the end of each hole the win- 
ner takes a ‘Snifter’ and the losers 


(Continmed on page 26) 
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“GIVE "EM WHAT THEY WANT!” 
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Hear Ye! Hear Ye! 


ust what Senator Simpson had in mind in crying 


“fraud!” “mistrial!” the Halls- Mills 
approached its conclusion is anybody's guess. From 
our point of view he unwittingly voiced the truth. In other 
words, if the belated investigation and prosecution of the 
Hall-Mills murder is a vindication of law and order and 
the dignity of the State ther the Queen of Rumania is a 
modest woman. 
Let’s admit that four years ago there should have been 
a more vigorous and thorough investigation of the crime 
and possibly a trial of the late defendants, or some 
public appeasement of the very natural suspicion that 
they were implicated in it. Nevertheless, from the point 
of view of law and order and the dignity of the State 
it would have been better if the case had been allowed to 


as circus 


slumber where it lay instead of being resurrected as the 
medium of a newspaper sensation and of the political 
Even for the State it 
is more seemly to ignore a challenge than to accept it and 
throw a fit. 

Which reminds us that the only dignity remaining in 
the affair accrues wholly to the defendants and especially 
to Willie Stevens, to whom were attributed various forms 
Poetic jus- 


ambitions of a publicity hound. 


of mental incompetence, including epilepsy. 
tice mounted the throne when Willie Stevens took the 
witness stand and politely and with finality put his per- 
secutor in his place. You have heard of the triumph of 
mind over matter; this was the triumph of simplicity over 
sneers, of self-control over conceit. At the moment when 
Willie, the witness, ever solicitous for accuracy, corrected 
his cross-examiner, saying, “Not Doctor Hall, Senator; 
Mister Hall”—at that moment the vast bubble of self- 
importance into which Alexander Simpson had managed to 
blow his case burst, and . . . well, “bang! bang! bang!” 
as the Pig Woman said. Only this time there lay on the 
ground the fair dream of a politician caught in a liason 
with a tabloid. 
Mistrial is right! 


Our National Vice 
HIS being the Sentimental Number, permit us to 
correct a misunderstanding of our attitude toward the 
movie industry. A while ago on this page we expressed 
the belief that most motion pictures aimed at the ex- 
ploitation of sex appeal and that this object, coupled with 
the efforts to disguise it, accounted for the cheap, un- 
wholesome atmosphere that enveloped them. Immedi- 
ately readers who agreed with the diagnosis, and others 


who didn’t, jumped to the conclusion that we had joined 
We hadn't. 
We have no quarrel with the exploitation of sex appeal 
What provokes the nausea within us is the false 
cloak of sentimentality thrown about it. 


the hue and ery against “immoral” pictures. 
per se. 
Sentimentality is our national vice, for which we are 


It 


has cost us our liberty, for one thing, to a degree to which 


made to pay very dearly indeed, all things considered. 


we are only gradually becoming aware. It has cost us our 


“law and order” (quaint contradiction of terms!). It is 
the parent of Iynchings and “unwritten laws,” of the Ku 
Klux Klan and the mounting divorce rate. It holds 


constant threat of war. And the vast movie industry, 
instead of kidding and satirizing this vice, instead of 
snapping us out of our self-indulgent snifflings over liberty 
and love and justice and mother and peace, the while 
these things themselves fly out the window, does every- 
thing in its power to pander to it, to sink us deeper in the 
For heaven's 
It will seem like 


quicksand of our introspective emotions. 
sake, give us some honest sex appeal. 
fresh air. 


The Reason Why Not 


A “pert C. Rrrcenre, Governor of Maryland, is to the 
. national what the still small voice is to the individual 
conscience, reminding it constantly of its traditional 
principles, prodding it persistently with the logic that has 
no answer. At Chicago the other day he echoed, but 
with a much greater show of conviction, the words that 
Calvin Coolidge once spoke against the growing centraliza- 
tion of our Government, against the of 
Federal bureaucracy. Unlike our cautions President he 
He launched forth 
against the proposal to establish a Federal Department 
of Education and reiterated his grounds for opposing the 
Child Labor Amendment. On the subject of National 
Prohibition he strongly urged the only solution com- 
patible with common sense, namely, “turn the subject 
back to the States so that each State may handle it in 
accordance with the convictions and the will of its people.” 

“Why,” he asked, “intensify the conflict between the 
rural and the urban? The South and the West are rich 
in achievement and richer still in promise. If they want 
Prohibition they are entitled to it; but why submerge 
the infinity of problems that confront them in a futile 
struggle to enforce Prohibition in States which do not 
want it?” 

We'll tell you, Governor. Because the only sensible 
people on this our sun-kissed Continent are the Canadians. 


Vide Ontario. W.M. H. 


tyranny a 


did not confine himself to generalities. 
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A Visit to Giuseppe colt m ——— 


H- my heart leaped as I de- = spoon 4 FOE re 


scended from the train and 
walked up the old familiar street 
from the station. First of all I 
would see Giuseppe the cobbler, 
whimsical, wizened, wrinked, an- 
cient Giuseppe who always sat in the 





window of his tiny shop and ham- 
mered endless heels and soles. I 
smiled as I remembered how he used 
to put a handful of tacks into his 
mouth while all of the neighbor- 
hood urchins, including myself, 
grinned through the window. Good 
old Giuseppe! As skillful in the dis- 
semination of homely philosophy as 
in the repairing of tattered soles. 
Sentimental fool that I was! Yet 
hadn’t the world given me enough 
grief and disillusionment? Maybe 
the paternal Giuseppe, sitting on 
his little round stool, would take the 
tacks from his mouth long enough to 








Cataclysmic events—a newspaper prints its retraction as prominently 
as it displayed the original slander. 





greet me and maybe he would pause 
with his hammer poised in midair 
to give me one of his mellow smiles. 
Then I reached the cobbler’s shop. 
But how different it was! Outside a 
huge electric sign proclaimed that 
this was Store No. 343 of the Nu 
Way Rapid Shoe Repairing Corpora- 
tion. Inside complicated and awe- 
inspiring machinery whirled around 
as shoes were automatically conveyed 
from one mechanical monster to 
another. A heavy Oriental rug cov- 
ered the floor and efficient young 
mechanics tended the machines. 
“Does anybody here remember | 
Giuseppe?” I asked the alert mana- | 
ger. 
He glanced at his polished nails. 
“Giuseppe who?” he inquired. 
“Giuseppe Sabatini,” I answered. \ 
He drew himself up very erect. 
“Mr. Sabatini is vice-president of 
this corporation in personal charge 
of operations and publicity. He is | 
at present inspecting our Pacific 
Coast rubber heel factories.” 
I murmured a polite thank you 
and slowly walked to the street. 
: i Then I turned and gazed into the 
window and again I seemed to see 
(esl? (. 6ARgE~ old Giuseppe, his mouth full of 
tacks, seated on his little stool, ham- 
“Doris, say you'll divorce me.” mering endless leather heels and 


— 








14 














































JUDGE 





Ballad of Hazy Remem- 
brance 
(The Sentiment is Strong, but the 


Me mory We ak: , 


| REMEMBER, I remember, 
Though not so very well 
The little house where I was born, 
And where I used to dwell. 
I think the house was painted red, 
Or maybe it was brown; 
At any rate, it matters not: 
The house has been torn down. 


I remember, [ remember 
The stairs so tall and wide; 

I think they were out on the pore h, 
Or else they were inside. 

I remember well the chimney, 
At least I think I do: 

There must have been one on the 
roof 

Or maybe there were two. 


I remember, I remember 
The parlor and the hall; 

Though which was which is difficult 
For me now to recall. 

The bedrooms and the dining-room, 








the prosperous gent and the street arab. 
take this dime, you look deserving.” 

Stuff” Mulligan. 
your kind,” replied the lad. 


giving his kindly smile to passers-by. 
“Hey, you, no loitering,” snarled 
a passing policeman. 

A stray shot from a gunman’s pis- 
tol went through the crown of my 
hat. 
tered me with mud. 
the apartment house above dropped 
an empty whisky bottle on my head. 
Then something hit me with a dull 
thud and when I awoke I found 
| myself in a spotless room, redolent 
with the odor of antiseptics. 

“What happened?” I asked the 
, nurse. 


A passing motorcycle spat- 
Somebody in 


“Be very calm until your fever 
goes down,” she whispered, “you 
were run over by one of the auto- 
mobile trucks of the Nu Way Rapid 
Shoe Repairing Corporation.” 
Arthur L. Lippmann 








OM FORA) NICE |STIFE SHOT OF 
CROG! EN VIED) LITTLE'JOEY. 


I heard three hot ones at a smoker last Tuesday night, but they're too 
funny for words, and besides, I forgot the words. 
Said the gent, “Here, my boy, 
* Absolutely no!” 
“And why not?” queried the gent in surprise. 
“As soon as I take the dime i. 
to grow up and be President, and kiddo, I ain’t signin’ no contracts!” 
Only an undertaker could get a laugh out of this one. 





The kitchen and the sink; 
[ cannot place those things at all 
We had them though, I think. 




























I remember, I remember, 
Much less than I forget 

But this is the one about About the house where I was born; 
I see it dimly yet. 

ré plied ** Hot 

“es knou 


I gotta promise 


I was so very young, you know; 
I cannot recollect 
And what I do remember is 
Most like incorrect. 
R. C. O'Brien 
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“You're charged with having burned three houses, resisted five officers 
and broken out of jail twice, what’s your defense?” 
“Your Honor—I jest overcame my inferiority complex.” 
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Have discovered 
a marvelous new 
dance .... the ele- 
vator boy taught it to me so it must 
be real Southern, although it hasn’t 
gotten below One Hundred and 
Twenty-fifth street yet... . it’s 
called “Messin’ Round” and is just 
the thing for Night Clubs as it only 
requires enough space to stand on 
thus enabling at least three couples 
to dance simultaneously on the 
average Night Club floor. 


;,, 


Heard the “Charleston” and 
“Black Bottom” played with Tango 
rhythm the othernightand it’s simply 
grand .... you have no idea how 
much it sounds like real music! ... . 
Brother, dear, says I must lay off 
Night Clubs and drink recipes, but I 
can’t resist this one! .... the darling- 
est Chef told me that a bottle of 
Worcestershire sauce will cure any 
cold! 

“, 
> 

Here’s your chance to be the most 
photographed person in America 
and make “Peaches” Browning 
dwindle into pictorial obscurity .. . . 
all it takes is eight minutes and 
twenty-five cents .... you pop into 
a device which is a cross between a 
sentry box and a victrola, drop a 
quarter into a slot, have an embryo 
D. W. Griffith shout directions at 
you, pop out again and before you 
can readjust your spit curl your 
vanity is sopped to the extent of 
eight miniature photographs ... . 
they call this golden opportunity 
“Photomaton” .... it’s on Broad- 
way in the early fifties and is quite 
the rage just at present. 

oo 


SS 


The evening slippers at Saks are 
simply divine . . . mauve, cerise, al- 
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By 


most any color of satin 
with cut-steel buckles 

. also the most 
amazing creations .... the whole 
rear half studded with jewels of 
every shape and color, the insteps, 
cut in points and jewels, without 
any sides and what’s left is gold kid! 


cP 


Have you (of course, you have!) 
seen the new knitted suits .... 
sweater, skirt and cap to match.... 
saw some stunning fur hats at 
Jaekel’s . . . . nice little leopard skin 
with rolled brim ... . also a tan pony 
fur with high square crown and 
narrow brim. 

~ 
SS 

The Six Best “Steppers”: 

“What ‘ya Say?” (Honeymoon 
Lane). 

“Little White House” (Honeymoon 
Lane). 

“Moonlight on the Ganges” (No 
Show.) 

“Do, Do, Do” (Oh, Kay). 

“Fidgety Feet” (Oh, Kay). 

“Someone to Watch Over Me” 
(Oh, Kay). 


JS 


When Love Is Young | 


old pipe of his as we sat in 
a cozy corner of the club. “She was 
a dream,” he mused, “a vibrant, 
lovely creature. The first time I saw 
her she was singing the aria from 
““Madame Butterfly” and the spot- 
light played on her like a golden 
halo. I suppose I’m a sentimental 
fool but I can’t ever forget.” 

“I know how it is,” I gruffly an- 
swered, for Cupid’s darts had done 
some slight damage to my own 
hattered hulk. 

“I sought and obtained an intro- 
duction to her,” continued Hastings, 
“and our beautiful friendship blos- 
somed into a rare love. I called her 
my fairy princess and she christened 
me her knight.” 

He paused for a moment and 
glanced at the roaring blaze in the 
fireplace. I placed my arm about 
his shoulders. ‘““Tell me more,” I 
tenderly whispered. 

“Well, there’s not much left to 
tell,” he said, “it’s the old, old story 
of youth and romance. For two 
idyllic years she was my inspiration. 
And then it was that I wrote my best 
stuff. Then there came a fateful 
day and romance went out of my 
life forever.” He paused again and 
a tear glittered for just a second on 
his cheek. 

The logs crackled merrily in the 
fireplace. Outside, the little lights 
were dotting the huge buildings as 
dusk fell over the city. The old 
club, as if in sympathy with his mood, 
was unusually silent for this time of 
the day. 

I leaned forward and gently asked 
him, ‘“‘What ever became of her?” 

A strange look came over his face 
and he reached over and slipped 
into his hat and coat. Just at the 
threshold he stopped for a moment 
and called back to me: 

“T married her.”’ 


Hestixes puffed at that smelly 
a 


Hugh Wood 




















If motorists can sport radiator sculpture, why can’t pedestrians have 
their little show? 
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HERES: THE GIN’ RUTH 
SAID) THE' SHOELEGCER 





I nearly burst a strap chuckling over this hot one, so lend me your ears. “‘How do you do, Louis?” 
inquired a woman of her neighbor's young son, aged thirteen. “Very well, thank you!’ responded the 
clever child. “*Now you must ask me how 1 do!” expostulated Mrs. Meefer. “Yeh,” answered Lefty 
Louie. “But who the h-ll cares how you do?”? Then the dawn came up like thunder over China ’cross 


the bay. 
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oEL Cowarp takes adultery so 
seriously and his actors take 
itso lightly. That is the way 
with these young playwrights. As 
men, they view crim. con. with the 
eyes of so many pastors but as play- 
wrights, in shamefaced effort to hide 
their true attitude and by way of per- 
suading the world at large that they 
are very blasé and _ sophisticated 
fellows, they make a show of viewing 
it as so many dégagé rakes. Thus, 
once again, we have Coward in his 
latest confection,“ This Was a Man,” 
clearly the moralist in his own con- 
science and superficially the worldly 
raisonneur in his stage exhibit. He 
makes the same familiar elaborate 
pretense of Gallic casualness, but it 
is very easy to read between the 
lines and discern there the perfectly 
conventional Anglo-Saxon. 

Coward’s play tells the tale of a 
young married woman to whom 
adultery is as of little concern as 
her five o’clock tea, and of the effects 
of her derelictions upon her philo- 
sophically unruffled spouse. On the 
surface, we have the point of view of 
a Maurice Hennequin or Robert 
Dieudonné, but not more than an 
inch or two below we can see that of 
a Bishop Manning or John S. Sum- 
ner. One gets the impression, on the 
whole, of an evangelist disguised as a 
college boy cutting up in a geisha 
house. Other indelible marks of the 
Coward dramaturgy are equally 
evident. It is ever this gentleman’s 
futile effort to extract important 
emotions from trivial people, and 
here he makes the attempt for the 
fourth or fifth time. His characters 
are weaklings, mentally and emo- 
tionally, and he would have us in- 
terested in giants. The effect is 
much the same as viewing so many 
nincompoops of five-feet-three who 
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| “The 
flapdoodle. 


by Geome Jeam Nathan 


“This Was a Man” (Klaw 
this issue. 

“Mozart” 

“Up the Line” 
Harvard prize play. 


Music Box)— Ditto 
Moroseo)—Another poor 


“Ned McC obb’s Daughter” (Golden Tob 
reviewed next week. 

“Gertie” (Bayes A dead one. 

“Old Bill, M.P.” (Biltmore Bairnsfat! 
cartoons, badly faded 

“First Lore” Booth French sentin 
tality. 

“Broadway” (Broadhurst First-rate come 
dy-melodrama of the Rialto. 

“The Desert Song” (Casino)—To be passed 


on next week. 


Repertoire (14th St 
good intentions. 


“Seed of the Brute” (Comedy 


mek donee with some $40 cussing 

“The Little Spitfire” (Cort)—Balderdash 
Ditto. 

Eltinge)—For the Abies 


Hell is paved wit! 


10-20-30 


“Sez” (Daly's 
“We Americans” 


“The Captive” 
excellently acted. 


Woman Disputed” (Forrest)—Filn 


Empire Excellent drama, 


“The Squall” 
Dull 


48th St.)—Sex life in Spair 


“The Judge's Husband” (49th St William 
Hodge's idea of drama. 

“The Donovan Affair” (Fulton Where was 
Moses when the lights went out? 

“On Approval’ Gaiety Fairly amusing 


comedy by the witty Lonsdak 


(Globe Very good dancing 


show with Fred and Dorothy Stone 


“The Witch” (Greenwich A mex 
interesting play badly botched 


“Pygmalion” (Guild Shaw revival 


“Caponsacchi” (Hampden)— Automat 
criticized by its first two syllables 


“Criss Cross” 


leratel 


“Lily Sue” (Lyceum)—Melodrama of t! 
years ago. 

“Yellow” (National) —Melodrama of twenty 
hve years ago 

“The Noose” Hudson Melodrama 


twenty years ago. 


“An American Tragedy” (Longacre Mely 


drama of fifteen years ago 


“Oh, Kay" (Imperial) —Amusing music 
show with Gertrude Lawrence. 


“Two Girls Wanted” (Little 
“The Ramblers’ Lyrix 


comical monkeyshines. 


A sugar-teat 
Bobby Clark’s 


“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—Molnar’s 
diverting risqué comedy 

“The Constant VV fe Elliott Ethel Barry 
more and Maugham. Next week 

“Beyond the Horizon” (Mansfield Eugene 


O'Neill revival. 


“Daisy Mayme” (Playhouse)—George Kelly 
goes wide of the mark. 


“Countess Maritza” 
worth hearing. 


“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes’ (Times Square 
A funny comedy from the funny book 


“The Ladder” (Waldorf Drivel 
“Autumn Fire” (Wallack 


(Shubert \ score 
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their foreheads and 
bellys and who hence 
themselves and conduct 
themselves as Napoleon. 

Also, we engage the affable Coward 
again writing perfectly conventional 
stage stuff and valiantly essaying to 
throw audiences off the scent by 
following up his obviously stagey 
lines and physical vibrations with 
such whimsical animadversions as, 
“Ah, so this is the old eternal triangle 
situation,” “Don’t act as if this were 
a cheap melodrama,” “This is life, 
not a scene from a play” and “You 
must have been going to a lot of bad 
plays lately.” There was a time 
when theater customers suffered 
themselves to be bamboozled by this 
hocus-pocus, but the device has been 
employed so often in the last fifteen 
years that they no longer bite. 

‘This Was a Man” has a few 
mildly amusing bits of dialogue, but 
nothing else. In its aim to be smartly 
indifferent to the usual alarms of the 
sex world it succeeds only in being 
transparently forced, like a man who 
picks up the oyster fork for his soup 
and, for all the neighboring lifted 
eyebrows, goes blandly on, with a 
fine show of self-assurance, using it. 
Francine Larrimore does very well 
with the badly written réle of the 
philandering wife; E. Matthews 
is the agreeable actor that he always 
is in the réle of the calm husband; 
and a fat boy named Bruce, imported 
for the occasion, does nicely in the 
réle of the husband’s friend against 
whom the wife proceeds anatomic- 
ally. 


have curls on 
little 
imagine 


nice 


II 


Yo would never recognize the 

“Mozart” that Europe has taken 

to its bosom in the “Mozart” that is 

currently on tap at the Music Box 
(Continued on page 28) 
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Jester announces the award of its 
$50 000 prize for the best title for this 
puture. 


WinnER—C., ( ooledge, of W ashing- 
ton, D. C., “Rolling Down to Reno.” 

Seconp—V. M. Butler, of Neu 
York, N. Y., “Here comes Fatima 
with her tra la la Boom De ay.” 

THIRD ¥ Erskine, of Neu York, 
V. Y., “Hot Hellen.” 

FourtTu Queen Marie, of Rou- 
mania, “What Smudge’s Cream has 


done for me.”” —CoLUMBIA JESTER 


Milt Gross in the Cannibal Isles 


The savage mother looked into 
the kettle, and then over to her off- 
spring fondly. “Nize baby,” she 
murmured, “et opp all der mission- 


ary.” —Minnesota Ski-U-Mah 
FAs 


Armour (in ecstasy)—Thinkest 
thou that glasses do help one to see? 

Swift (pronto)—Aye, indeed, after 
the first six I can see double. 


South Sewanee Mountain Goat 


7] 
“Aw, go jump in a creek. You 
know what a creek is, don’t you?” 
“Sure. One of those guys what 
runs a restaurant.” 
—Tennessee Mugwump 


Pad 


‘Hello, is this the sea food store?” 
a 
“Do you have any fresh fish?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“Well, don’t let them get away 
with anything, sister.” 
—Gettysburg Cannon Baul 
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WE CHEER 
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“Pop” ’Em Ginsberg—Miteh Ottish, I vant 
“Is this the real stuff?” you should make me a doughnut 
“Sure!” sign. 

Painter—Certainly, Mr. Ginsberg, 
but I thought that you were a 
butcher, not a baker. 

“Sure I'm a butcheh; I vant it a 
sign: ‘Doughnut Hendel de Feesh.’ ” 

—Missouri Outlaw 


**How do you know?” 
“I know the fella who makes the 
corks.” —Brown Jug 


Ft 


“What time you gettin’ up in the 
morning?” 

“When the clock rings.” 

“What time?” 

“I don’t know, the alarm doesn’t 
work.” —Pitt Panther 








“I see that May is going to be 
: married again.” 
“Where are you from?” “y Fa Bund . : 

‘ es, she's een married so often 
that the wedding bells sound just 
like an alarm clock to her.” 


—Stanford ( haparral 


“Chicago.” 
Let's see your bullet wounds.” 
—NorreE Dame JUGGLER 
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Dean or WomEN—Are those your Eton jackets? 
Bors—H-l, no, these are our drinking clothes. 
CALIFORNIA PELICAN 
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According to the Freshman In- 
telligence Test 
An oxygen is an eight-sided figure. 
Nero means absolutely nothing. 
Homer is a type of pigeon. 
Ulysses S. Grant was a tract of 
land upon which several battles of 
the Civil War were fought. 
A quorum is a place to keep fish. 
A vegetarian is a horse doctor. 
Radium is a new kind of silk. 
Henry Clay is a mud treatment 
for the face. 
Mussolini is a patent medicine. 
Flora and Fauna are a couple of 
chorus girls. 
—Western Reserve Red Cat 
Ae 
The Italians are unanimous in 
agreeing that “all Gall was divided 
into three parts,” and that all three 
were given to Mussolini. 
— Minnesota Ski-U-Mah 


Rad 


“Why all the pans of oil sitting 
around in the corners?” 
“T put ‘em out for the mice. I 
hate to hear them squeak.” 
—Ohio State Sun Dial 





“Smell thot aire?” 
“That aire wot?” 
Notre DaME JUGGLER 


Kitty—Isn’t Dick a wonderful 
dancer? He's so light on his feet. 

Tom—I'd like to see him light on 
his head. -Buffalo Bison 


ad 


Favorite tune as sung by a de- 
feated football team serenading their 
victorious opponents: 

“Where’d You Get Those Great 
Big Guys?” —Louisville Satyr 











Hermione—Have you heard th 
terrible news? 
Forwarp—No, what is it? 
“Our bootle gger has been arrested!” 
“What for?” 
STANFORD CHAPARRAL 


So many banks have gone broke in 
Georgia that merchants are not sur- 
prised to receive returned checks 
marked, “No bank.” 

—Ceorgia Tech Yellow Jacket 
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Quick and Dirty—1 ordered straw- 
berry shortcake. Where are the 
strawberries? 

Just Dirty—That’s what it’s short 
of. —Middlebury Blue Baboon 





a) tChapman. 


Fifty year: ayo to-night asl: dad 
he knows! 


—Jouns Hopkins Buack & BLUE Jay 


sae 


“Seems to me,” said the little 
grapefruit, “you're too full of juice.” 
“T don’t want any back talk from 


a little squirt like you,” retorted the 


big grapefruit. —Centre Colonel 
Sas 


Drunk (stopping street car)—Say 
—thish car go to Fortieth Street ? 
Conductor—Yes. 
“Well, g bye an’ God blesh you.” 
Stanford Chaparral 


“Bill got a big kick out of the 


dance last night.” 
“How come?” 
“He tried to crash the gate.” 
Penn State Froth 





My Guard! 
PENNSYLVANIA PuncH Bow! 
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he Symbol of Value 


IF you desire a speaker of out- 
standing quality, choose the 
Scientific Cone and obtain a new 
conception of what your radio can 
do. Remember, this Tower track 
mark on speaker or head 
sect 1s your guarantee Of maximum 
value—confirmed by more than 
2,000,000 Tower owners 
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Tower Mec. Corp., Boston, Mas 
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On Sale from Coast to 






































Cellarette, side-board or ocean steamer 
kit isincomplete without Abbott's Bitters. 
Aids digestion Sample by mail 
C. W. Abbott & Co., 


25 cts. 


Baltimore, Md. 











Why he lost that *78,000job 


Homer Squiff was fired because, when- 
evera big deal was on, he would put his 
hands on the desk—and his finger nails 
looked like an exhibit from the Egyptian 
wing of the museum, andso they stopped 


the show. But Homer today draws 
down $156,000 per, because he learnedto 
use Gem, th: handy pocket manicure. 
A TheGem Nail Clipper 
» \ trims, cleans and files 
the nails, fits the pocket, 
j and can be used quickly 
/ and easily anywhere. 

\\ 

\ 
{ everywhere, or postpaid. 
The H. C. Cook Co. 


Wear Gem Jr. on your 
watch chain,or key ring. 

3 Beaver St., Ansonia, Conn. 

Gem Jr., 35c 


At cutlery counters 
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JUDGING, ‘he MOVIES 





HAVE been admonished, and I 
I pass it on to you, to look at 
“What Price Glory?” first from 
the pictorial standpoint, and only sec- 
ondly to its “literary” 
values. Accordingly, then, let me 


consider 


say that as a “picture”’ it is literally 
stunning, but as drama it is cheap 
nonsense, 

The battle scenes go as far beyond 
those of “The Big Parade” as the 
latter transcend anything before 
them. After all the war stuff which 
the sereen has afforded us in the last 
few years it would seem impossible 
to get worked up over more shell- 
hole more flare-lit in- 
fernos. But “What Price Glory?” 
puts all of this sort of thing that has 
gone before in the shade. Its troops, 
following their own barrage into the 
innermost hell of warfare, 
every troops 


panoramas, 


modern 
real 
stumbling into a real hell so much 
more stupendously appalling than 
anything but actuality that it comes 
as a novelty. 


seem in sense 


Many of the quieter scenes are 
equally smeared with the rich stain 
of reality. It is very difficult indeed 
to believe that individually or col- 
lectively marines, lounging 
about their billets in the French vil- 
lage, falling in for mess, roistering 
in the tavern, quarreling, making 
love, raising hell, are actors, or 
that the setting is Southern Cali- 
fornia. The acting on the whole is so 
devoid of strain, and the photog- 
raphy so charged with a feeling for 
color, that the illusion is complete, 
or, I should say, better than com- 
plete, since if one were actually on 
the ground in France with these 
Leathernecks would miss the 
values that only art can supply. 

The amazing performance of Vic- 
tor McLaglen as Captain Flagg con- 
tributes as much as any one factor 
to this pictorial triumph. McLaglen, 
they tell me, was a prize fighter a few 
years ago with a local reputation on 
the Pacific Coast. He had had only 
a few parts in second-rate 
pictures until he burst into glory 
with this rdle; but now, how Jack 
Dempsey must envy him! Raoul 
Walsh, other achieve- 
ments as director of the picture, de- 
serves infinite credit for picking him. 
McLaglen has an exterior as tough 
and forbidding as Wolheim, who es- 


those 


one 


minor 


among his 











tablished such a high mark for this 
role in the original play. He makes, 
if anything, a more convincing sol- 
dier, and at the same time he radi- 
ates an extraordinary charm which 
is most apparent when his reluctant 
smile is in the act of conquering his 
harsh, pugnacious mask and warm- 
ing everything it lights on. Edmund 
Lowe, as Sergeant Quirt, though 
excellent, can’t touch the perform- 
ance of William Boyd, who took this 
part in the play, and Dolores del 
Rio, as Charmaine, is too deliber- 
ately seductive. 

But now we come to those quali- 
ties of the picture that are classed as 
“literary —its story, its choice of 
episodes, its dramatic emphasis. 
And here it is that the picture wal- 
lows in a mess of mud and senti- 
mentality. You may remember the 
savage vulgarity of 
necessary to 


the play, so 
its authenticity and 
yet so adroitly subordinated to the 
action. In the picture they pitch- 
fork this stuff up, mix it with a lot of 
typical movie gags, and hold it under 
your nose as the feature of the first 
half of the show. The critic, R. Dana 
Skinner, wrote in the 
monweal: “A play may deal with 
stark and even repellent realities, and 


once C'om- 





“T heard a new one the other day; 
I wonder if I’ve told it to you?” 
“Is it funny, baron?” 
“Fes.” 
“Then you haven't.” 
—Petit Bleu 




















still in its treatment of them show 
the divine cleanliness of understand- 
ing, charity and justice.... Another 
play, dealing with the same realities, 
may never pass beyond those reali- 
ties, and in that case promptly sinks 
in a quagmire of filth and muddled 
thinking... .” “‘What Price Glory?” 
the play, belonged in the first cate- 
gory; “What Price Glory?” the pic- 
ture—at least the first half of it 
belongs in the second, 

The latter half of the picture is 
marred with rhetorical flights on the 
part of Flagg and Quirt as palpably 
out of character as if Cal Coolidge 
were to be cast as a cheer leader. 
Flagg is permitted to say in one place, 
while his men: “It’s a 
rotten world that would wet the soil 
with the blood of boys like these.” 
And in another, “The Marines are 
always faithful to the old flag.” 
And Quirt, in his farewell to Char- 
maine, breathes tenderly: “‘At last 
I've something in all this 
muck and blood worth coming back 
for.” 


reviewing 


found 


But consider the climax when, at 
the end, these two enemies sworn 
and tested, these two case-hardened, 
eggs 
are shown returning to the front each 
with an arm over the other’s shoul- 


der. Boys, I couldn’t keep back the 


flame-seared, twenty-minute 


tears! 


Guide to the Movies 


“The Big Parade” 
“Ben Hur’—Mammoth spectacle 
“Moana of the South Seas’’—Idyllic. 
“The Black Pirate’—Douglas Fairbanks. 
“For Heaven's Sake” —Harold Lloyd. 
“Aloma of the South Seas”’ 
“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp’—Harry Langdon. 
“Ella Cinders” —Colleen Cinderella Moore 
“The Volga Boatman” 
“The Road to Mandalay” 


over 


Still in the van, 


Gilda Gray. 


Red romance. 
Lon Chaney slops 


“} ariety”—The Emil Jannings classic. 
“Mantrap”—North Woods stuff. 
“Nell Gwyn"—Good British film. 


“Battling Butler” —Buster 
form. 


Keaton in rare 


“Beau Geste’”—Desert melodrama. 

“So This Is Paris’ —Sophisticated comedy. 
“The Scarlet Letter” —Lillian Gish at her best. 
“The Strong Man”—Harry Langdon ditto. 
“Sparrows”—Mother Mary Pickford. 

“One Minute to Play’’—Red Grange. 

“The Campus Flirt’—Bebe, the athlete. 
“Tin Gods” 
a The 


“You'd Be Surprised” 


Melodramatic tragedy. 
Beautiful Ufa picture. 
Raymond Griffith. 
“The Temptress’ —Greta Garbo is good. 
“Kid Boots’’—Eddie Cantor. 

“The Ace of Cads”—The suave Menjou 
“The Better Ole” —Old Bill himself. 

“The Magician” —Childish. 

“London” —Echo of “Nell Gwyn.” 

“The Sorrows of Satan"—Florid Corelli. 
“Bardelys the Magnificent’—John Gilbert 


becomes an acrobat. 


Treasure” 


“We're in the Nary Now”—Very funny. 
“Everybody's Acting”—All-star comedy. 
“Forever After” —Mush 

“U’ pstage” —Vaudevillianous. 

“The Eagle of the Sea” 


“Potemkin” — Amazing. 


A pirate lover 


























e 
ifts- 


Banbons 
Chacalates 
Banbannieres 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 
Madison Avenue Michigan Boulevard 
at 47™ Street at Jackson 


Maillard Restaurant and Candy 
Department in Stern Brothers’ 
store, West 42nd Street, New York 
















La Jeunesse 


HE perfection of selection 
in assorted chocolates 
Artistically decorated metal 


package. 
1 Ib $1.75 
2 Ibs. : $3.50 


o- 


Maillard Products are 
sold at most of the 
better stores ¢ verywhere 














They called him ‘Hal, 


because he never knew. 


| 





DI<ZY ADELV.S LIZZIE ( )IABELS 


L An American 7 ragedy. | 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 








The Odd-job Lady—I put yer dress in soak as yer arst me, mum- 
but the mean divils wouldn’t give me more’n five bob on it! 
Eve rybody’s 





Weekly 





to 

















PICTURES 





“The Spanish Bark” 
By J. D. Gleason 


A fine reproduction in brilliant coloring, that 


will appeal to all who love the sea. Prints are 
74_ x9 inches 
Prints will be carefully packed 
and gent postpaid upon receipt of 
50 cents 





“ 
See-Saw” 
By Delevante 

A beautiful reproduction in one col 


or of a crayon- 
pencil drawing which graphically illustrates the 
changes Tirne has made in the fair sex. Printed on 
heavy Art Mat, size 19 x 15 inches, with wide margins 
for framing 

Prints will be carefully packed 

and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents 


ae 






“The Old Army Game” 


By James Trembath 
One of the most interesting and attractive pic- 


tures ever reproduced as an Art Print. Beauti- 
fully printed from the original engraving in soft, 
two-toned sepia brown on heavy Art Mat, size 
19 x 15 inches, with wide margins 

Prints will be carefully packed 

and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents 
OTHER NEW ART PRINTS 


“*The Sea Hawk” $.50 
“Have a Look at Venus” .50 
“Hasn't Scratched Yet"’...... 50 
“Circus a :: Paonia : 50 
“Some Kidd” . s 50 
“Tee for Two” 50 
“Raising the Standards of Musical 

Comedy 50 
“No Mother to Guide Her”’........ .50 
“Oh! Mama’”’... ; —— 
‘Saturday Night” e 50 
“Be Yourself’ a uitieaee dam .50 
“The Curse of Drink”... .. :. 25 

ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 WEST 43d STREET NEW YORK 


























Old Gentleman (who has collided 
I beg your pardon, sir. 

Young Man 

“Then why the blazes don’t you k 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


get a ‘Sniff’ of the bottle. 
no idea how 


You have 
even the last nine be- 
comes and the finish is worth the 
price Our test for 
liquor is to drop a claw-hammer into 
the punch and if it sinks to the bot- 
tom we leave the contents to Aunt 
Julia from Murfreesboro. If the 
hammer floats the stuff is drinkable 
and if it dissolves immediately upon 
touching the fluid..... Boy! That's 
Liquor!” 


of admission! 


—h— 


In the Xmas number I mentioned 
“The Sun Also Rises” as one of the 
six best books so it might not be a 
bad idea to say something about it 
aes it’s by a bird named Ernest 
Hemingway 
that are 
long, is one of the 
books I’ve ever read 


and despite sentences 
about a thousand words 
fastest reading 
it con- 
cerns the doings of a group of dis- 
solute Americans living in Paris and 
certainly makes you thirsty! ..... 
also read ““Murder at Smutty Nose,” 
by Edmund Pearson, and if you're a 
Hall-Mills fan you'll get a great kick 
ee it’s a good deal more 
thrilling than a would-be mystery 
story and contains accounts of eight 
famous murder cases. 


Doty S 








violently with a young man)— 


-Entirely my fault, sir. 


ok where you're going?” 
—London Opinion 


Cora—My doctor tells me I can’t 
play golf. 

Clara—So he’s played with you, 
too. — Answers 


Rated 


Husband—My dear, a great physi- 
cian says women require more sleep 
than men. 

Wife (suspiciously )—Oh? 

“Yes, my er—perhaps 
you’d better not wait up for me to- 
night.” 


dear; so 


4 { nswers 


“What, another hat! Will you 
never stop buying things under the 
pretext that they are bargains?” 

“I’ve already stopped, dear. I 
paid twice as much for this as it’s 


worth.” —Petit Bleu 























Judge Junior’s Dictionary 


4 Heavy Dare An engagement with the most 
onderful girl in the world 

Apa From Decatur—Point “8” in crap 
ArreDALE—An uncouth mak 

Art Wer—See Wet Smack 

ApPLe Savce—Bull 

Arass—Camel smoker 

AspHaLt Arasp—A street corner sheik 
BarGING—See ( 
BarrLesuip—The girl who wears corsets 
BoLoGNa—See Applesauce 
Banana Ot.—See Applesauce 
Breazte—See Flamper 

Bic Dick—Point “10 
Bume—Girl friend 

Bubp Datre—An engagement w person 


i ve never met 





sh ng; also staging 


BLorro—Intoxic ted 

Bive Ruiw—The morning 

BotLep—See_ Frie: i" 

Botster—The sober one wl takes you home 


Box Carn—*12” in crap g 

Burren anp Eocer—A person with lots of 
ney who gets t L. r 

CutrsseLer—Tight-wad 

Coverep Wacon—An elderly rotund woman 
» apes the youthful fi 
Cowspory—Drug store | 











CrasnHinc—Getting in wit! t ar | 
Cusputt—A disagreeable persor 
Deap-HooreR—A poor d 
DINGE colored g 
Dir Gossip 
an Fen and ever 
Des ;ouT—Out-of-town part E J | 
Datp—Some one who is | 
Duck Sovur—Easily be Stores approved as 
Dumppora—Beautiful but 
EaARBENDER—Talker ‘GIFT OCCASION Reymer Agencies 

ampER— A flapper S 


are supplied direct 


I ‘ 
Fiat Tire—See Wet Sr k t 
Fiicker—A little wee “t | : 
For Crytnc Ovr Lovup—! n of d P as 
rision, i 77 
Foxep—Fooled, taken i ‘ / -s 


choose — 


ensuring freshness 


Friep—Intoxicated AK and careful hand- 
Fur Bennte—A term app! r ‘ erbial x / te, e nd 
raccoon cout INA INS. ling. Dealer in. 
Gar ox sus Bas L—To goonad : K. ae — 
Give Hm tHe Arm or tHe G To tell the ’ & quiries invited. 
I friend you do not wish to see him any more \ . 
Gorpon Water—Gin. \ a 
hes \Z "That Good Pittsburgh Candi 
Haur-pint—Shrimp, small, undersized “4 od ] sb rgh an Y 
He's a Frop—Failed to register nd I don't 


| 

in if or because—I me MADE BY NF & BROTHERS. INCORPORATED. PITTSBURGH, PA.. SINCE 1846 
Hicu—Intoxicated. 

Hoory—Bull 

Hoor anp Moutu—Craves dances and foo« 
Horxinc In—To present one’s self without 




















b ng wanted, Ee ———y 
Hor Sock—Good dancer 
HunG Ur—Delayed, detained S ovien~Gheeinnien of cotton ee 
Inpoor Av1iator—Elevator bov Praag thes say, tne i pe ae h, J ~ 
_INKweLt The girl’s home you can use for a le mee \\- ‘ (; 
clubhouse. Mexican Atuitete—A person who shoots a lir P< 4 " ce 
Iron Hat—Derby. N ho pet ¢ . 
: ECKER—One wl aa s 4 Vv \ 
IT—Sex appeal " ’ NINA FROM Mat nD Point “9" in crap game — 
ely Hicks Awe 6” in crap game Om-can—One who takes nine years to complet 
INGLED met otto f 
a a r-vear course ; - 
Ra oma Very collegiat: Ow a Br On a drunk I had twelve notches in my qat, 
\IBETZER wise guy; a spoofer Cie Mie Mike ten Bett I thous he BE aces ene he 
Knock Outr—Pretty girl 0 
Kxows His Grocerres—He’s no fool IN THE STUB I warrassed; brok I plugged a raed in the sheriff 
Knows His Oats—Has been around (usualby Pertinc—Loving And this is what he done 
one who pets well Puorse—Point “5” in crap game 
Leaptn’ Lena—Flivver Poste: Pusner—One who throws 
Litt_e Jop—Point “4” in crap game Porrep—Intoxicated 
Putiep a Fast One—Slipped one over pra citrate UIWZ0 4 beta Noy ie 
Ty > yr each o 
Rrrzy—Classy eiisinnl™ mudge PAYS © One Printe, ‘ty 
SHEBA A female vamp 





Suem—A male vamp -- TS 
SHELLACED— Meaning intoxicated 


Suin SLorren—Poor dancer Clark’s Famous Cruises 


SLeIGH-RIDE—A rur und; the rasphe 





Suaxe-eree—T'wo “ones” in crap By Ct NARD - ANCHOR | LINES new oil 
SNIFTER—See Snort burners at rates including hotels, 
SNOCKERED—Intoxicated guides, drives and fees. 


Snooty—Anything unusually striking 


Swort—A drink 121 days $1250 to $2900 


Snow Bmp—Dope user 


SxvcoLE-PUuPPY—See necker ROUND THE WORLD 


Spare Trre—A girl who is asked out only when ‘“‘California’’ sailing Jan. 19 


there is no one else around 





Sranp-up—Failing to keep a date from N. Y. and Feb. 5, Los Angeles. 
Sugar Dappy—A female's steady incom 7th cruise, including Havana, Panama Canal, 
Svucar Mamma—Sweet on all the boys. Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolulu, 19 days Japan and 
Turn Sovup—Easy to see through China, Manila, Java, Burma, option 17 days 
Tuovsanp Wart—Always lit. India, Ceylon, Egypt, Palestine, Greece, Italy, 
Ticut—See Fried Riviera. Europe stopovers. 
— nee s affections. 23rd Mediterranean Cruise 
Urrown Hi ‘oo Jan. 29; 62 days, $600 to $1700. 

"TOV ign 1 
Wass-our—See Wet Smack | 3rd Norway-Mediterranean Cruise 
Wer Smack—A dead one; a flat tire July 2; 52 days, $600 to $1300. 
Woopen Dessert—Toothpicks j 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.Y. 


Wooven Krwono—Coftir 


Yen—Yearning. 
First Pup (critically)—Look at mary 











’ . $2 will be paid to the first contribu a = PE? li 
her! It s enough to disgust vou ‘ ill be paid tot ' ‘0 tri utor of ea h INSIST UPON 
‘ , ws definition used Must b nailed not later than ~ 
with bones! Le Rire Christmas. 10,000,000 on hand. Have « heart! EMP’S BALSA 
FOR THAT COUGH! | 
o7 
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< 
Slate (F504, 


Judge—Do you mean to say you stood by and let your wife be 


es /| 


H = 


brutally assaulted by the prisoner without rendering any help? 
Witness—Well, I didn’t think he needed any help. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 20) 


Theater. The play itself is for the 
most part the same; the décor of the 
original production has been more or 
less successfully imitated; only a few 
alterations have been made in the 
musical numbers and accompani- 
ment. What is more, Ashley Dukes 
has gone about the job of translation 
adroitly. But the entertainment is 
still as unlike that which some of us 
enjoyed abroad last summer as “Held 
by the Enemy” is unlike “Madame 
Butterfly.” There is humor in “Mo- 
zart,” but not a trace of it comes out 
of the present performance. There 
is charm, a considerable charm, and 
here you will find not a morsel of it. 
There is drollery and irony, and there 
is about as much of these qualities in 
the show at the Music Box as you will 
discover in “Ben Hur.” 

Irene Bordoni, who plays the réle 
in the English version that Yvonne 
Printemps plays in the French, is a 
delightful performer in many ways, 
but one of them is certainly not boys’ 
roles. She is physically and by tem- 
perament no more suited to such 
roles than are many of our juveniles. 
In the réle of Grimm, so charm- 
ingly and humorously played by 
Guitry, Frank Cellier, an English 
Shakespearian actor, moves about 
with all the comfort of a Walter 
Hampden trying to get Gertie’s gar- 
ter. And the rest of the troupe are 
equally ill at ease, reminding one 
most disconcertingly of so many 
Germans celebrating the Fourteenth 
of July. 

To add to the catastrophe, the local 
impresario has caused to be added to 
the play a prologue written by Brian 
Hooker which not only gives an in- 


< 
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Humorist 





Passenger—Is the train running 


late? 
Porter 


of any new arrangements 


London Opinion 


a ; a — Y 


——< 


ZY 


a“ 


Yes, mum. I don’t kno (4 


sultingly Burton Holmes explanatory 
lecture on who Mozart was and the 
nature of his trade but which kills 
the interest of much that follows by 
narrating it before the curtain goes 
up on Sacha’s first act. 


Ill 


“UL? THE Ling,” by Henry Fisk 
Carlton, is designated another 
Harvard Prize Play. The more I 
see of these Harvard plays the more 
I am brought to the conclusion that 
the hope of the American drama, if 
any, must rest with either Catawba 
College or dear old Muhlenberg. 


Dialed 


“A woman was in a restaurant eat- 
ing a pineapple sundae when a man 
entered and ordered a_ chocolate 
How did she know he was a 
sailor?” 

“IT don’t know. How?” 

“Because he had a sailor suit on.” 


—Tit-Bits 


sé da. 


tt 


Georges Carpentier announces that 
he is going to live in an American 
city permanently. Chicago, we 
imagine, is one of those in which it 
would be very difficult to live per- 
manently. —Humorist 


KRATY WAAGHS 


A \Give a sentence withthe word 









Ir on 
“Tron me wife 
are going to a 
show.” 





dyes 4 \V\VAA 


Erratic Beginner—Pull into the side, confound you, and give a 


fellow room to pass! 





-~Passing Show 
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|... Nerve Straim 


ad The Cause of Nervous Indigestion, 
| Auto-Intoxication, Blood Poisoning 


: O' the hee Cet ie ee ey 
} training the nerves is more dangerous 


| than all others combined. It weakens the 
} 1 me rves, paralyzes the organic forces, play ; 
\ | havoc with the mind, and is the cause of 


innumerable dangerous ailments. 


Nervous Indigestion 




































































, rve t n M pecially harmful to the 
tomach and bowels, causing nervous indi 
gestion, sluggish bowels, and kindred dis 
rdetr This, in turn, the blood with 
ngerous | 1 WI! and how thi 
ccurs can be easi understood. Undi- 
yest I 1 1! Lhe tomach and bowel 
terme This putrefaction 
aeve } vast ind certain OXM poison 
} “ ’ , a 1 a el be } 
Don’t worry, mum. I just f'rgot inside or ot e of the bod poiso 
J l i 1 i i ty t 
t’ shake th’ medicine before I gave it are absorbed by the blood, which transmit { ail 
to him.” —Pele Mek them to every part of the body This self 
inn poisoning is termed Toxemia or auto- PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
mrorr t t 
Ke turer-Scientist, vhose various 
“The average y > site b Breat hing. Psychology 
hea . doctor sit Toxemia : ached the highest plane 
like Patience on a monument wait- / he years. Hi — a 
. . ” : Pee jmnai?r te tal 1 een translated in several foreign languages 
ing for clients,” says a daily paper. Toxemia ae e blood cir _ silos 7 13 of various conntrie = 
aa . ; iS] i r low id pressure, dizzir , 
hat is better than having the monu- , ; : I 4 “ 
. waney rou e, menta an MNysical rest $$ —_— ———_—_— " eee — 
ments on the patients. lessne eeplessn ind uneasiness of the 
—Everybody's Weekly on? * rae See te -" pete <4 uch cases under my observation and care, 
234 ee ee a ae ee | (al which hundreds were treated in collabora- 
tet pne onia, and tuberculosi t N 
I l hones : tion with leading medical scientists. No 
Rugs and carpetings are now being Toxic poi as the same effect internally other man has had so great an oe eae 
, , . would a aror f . ot anf . ™ _ his mares ay nor 
woven from a yarn made from paper. as would a drop ot acid placed as I in t ~— eee, 
Ik | . on the skin. It burns and has had the opportunity to 
hear that an economical gentleman irritates, that is, it causes | Do You Know— test so widely the efficiency 
has had a beautiful buff hearth- pain. All bodily pains. not That it is Nerve Force that gives | of any advance made in this 
| ° ° 5. 7 1 a - you Mental Pc 2 d Character? * de 
| rug made from his old income tax ue to il injury or infec- | 7). ae ‘chatter ur f. science. 
| , : ,) . tior re due to toxi ° . ; a 
envelopes. Passing Show 10on, are due to tox! ison entire body, in fact, your whole 
| ,' , This includ headaches, | ‘Me? An Important Book 
| | Fam moeralos mansehs shecama. That when your Nerves become . 
| I Tals la, 1€ Willis, rieu la “ ie — — - Bk. , I have written a book, en- 
tism, backaches, pains 1n the ecomes correspon y - ae ONIR Rr > =) ya 
| you guarantee revion £ the sical n the That mental strains, especially titled NERV E : ORC E, 1 
=e Canaries? — — a vorry, fear, and self-conscious which discusses this vita 
these canaries: cleat ohn. atk. ness, ‘paralyze the Nerves. that hich discusses | thi 
Dealer—Yes 1 S eeleed . : ontrol the stomach and bowels? | subject in detail and ex- 
| er es, Madam. raises St h Ul ti That Nerve Strain will wreck your plains in simple language 
them from the seed. —Answers | a eimai steaith more rapidly than eny | how we strain our nerves, 
ther abus 
| | Cancer paralyze the vital organs and 
— | A , : , Do You Know— what we must do to restore 
| Nowadays, we are told, most of | ~% te wa ga of un- How to develop your pep pst them to normal eo 
‘ ‘ p di I eve , How to RELAX and CA your ’he cost of the book. pre- 
the food which is provided on the | why cated by belching | Nerves? The Got ee Ty SO 9 
| s i . “4 } aoe ges ogy “e e How to counteract Worry, Fear paid, IS Only <o¢ coin or 
| Stage during a play is eatable. The and bloating of € bowels. Ang Jealousy and similar stamps. Address me, Paul 
idea may possibly be copied by some I lese Zases expand the st ae “kl —_ ~ seeensicias taste von Boeckman n ,Stuc lio 144, 
. é rch rea a to\ ylloor cal N o avoik Nerve ension, 
of our restaurants. —Huwumorist | : - ure the | Nervousness and loss of Nerve 110 West 40th St., New York 
y Vere r roe? ps = 
ity. 
| an nN, in it Read Nerve Force, where all 
| ten fatal. Fre —_°@- — This book is not a catch- 
| FUNNYBONVES of the stomach penny pamphlet. It is a 
, 3 ‘lops a pocket at dignified treatise, free from 
the bottom of which food remains for days to exaggerations and ‘“‘bunk.”’ It is on file in 
Not all wooden-headed drivers lecay and develop irrit thee poisons. This many Public Libraries, Sanitarium Libra- 
are on the links. leads to local ulcers, and in many cases leads ries, and at the National Medical Library 
to cancer, a disease that is killing many at Washington, D.C. The book “Nerve 
) thou annually. Force’ contains 64 pages of important in- 
— ° formation and practical advice. Over 
L Dieting Ineffective 1,000,000 copies have been sold in past 
idlineindiianacandieae : ; : 
Millions of people try to avoid Toxemia by years. Whether or not you have trouble with 
ibstaining from foods that readily ferment ye | a stomach, y ie ao 
How to Obtain | and decay. While dieting is helpful, it is this book, which you og 00 at my sre 
aa oe es et xpectations 
A Perfect Looking Nose | at best, but a “dodge,” and notacure. The it does not — ae - lest % . a oe , 
My latest improved Medel 26 cor-| only cure lies in avoiding Nervous Indiges- your money will be Pon unded, plus y tor 
<t ill ed noses ¢ } : nae iii 1av pav 
leuly, permanently and contac =| tion, and that cure mu { begin through the outlay for postage. Tr, you may pay for 
heme. th & the eulp Gonhap'ne a-| nerves the book after you read it. 
liance of precise adjustment and a | ' , 
wil actually, give von a periect nok | I write authoritatively on this subject, as I So send for the book today. Strengthen 
Oe ee ene Tae % | have made a life study of nervous people your nerves and be immune to Nerve 
ou how © obtain a perfect looking 1 . . - : ste “4 ‘ 
no-e. M. Trilety. Pioneer Noseshaping | and their ailments and weaknesses. During Strain and its trail of dangerous con- 
mi eciall st. Dept 2738, Binghamton N-Y-| the last 30 years I have had far over 100,000 sequences. 
29 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSTONS?) 


























Contest No. 73 


Send in your ‘“‘Conclusion”™ 
in ink, on white paper, the 
same general shape as this 
space. You may draw it 
any size you care to. 















JUDGE will pay $25 for 
the funniest ending to 
this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist 
The winning ending will be se- 
lected for its originality of idea, 
humor 
ing. artists are 
barred. Mail yours to the D. 
Y. O. C. Editor of JupGE, 627 


and cleverness in draw- 
Professional 


West 43d Street, New York 

N. ¥ 

Send as many “endings” as you 

wish, but none will be returned 

Cont cl December 27 

Winning ending appears in the 
e Janua 29 


























Henry Dodds, Ontario, Canada. 


Above: Runners up in Contest 
No. 67 


Right: Winner of Contest No 
67. Mrs. T. G. Milo, 1192 
Ocean avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No 
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Submitted by L. V. Burrows, Rochester, N 


Horizontal 
1. A hook-up with a loudspeaker. 


7. People are always acting up here. 

14. The generic name of various microscopic 
Protozoa. (How do you like that one?) 

16. This often gets stewed in restaurants. 

17. Rabid Bohemians (init.) 

18. Hot air escapes through these. 

21. Unit of measurement. 

22. This is a darling. 

24. What the villain did in the good old plays. 

25. The Football Blues—played at Princeton. 

26. Fat people use up a lot of it—and not for 
reducing either. 

28. These little boys went to war. 

29. A garden famous for its apples. 

30. Rulers that had two feet (the Bolshevists 
broke them in Russia). 

$2. French article (plural). 

33. A good way to get home if you're a little late. 

34. These are red at Coney Islan 

36. A good way to reduce the we ight of all flesh. 

37. Nymphs. (And heavenly ones, according to 
the Mohammedans.) 

38. Shoutings. 

40. Noah says, “One who uses.” 

42. Webster says, “One who does.” 

44. What to do with a Jupas subscription (adv.) 

46. The American Sphinx. 

48. Girls of to-day (according to Granny). 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Jupar pays $25 for each iz2l 


50. Called blooming bounders in England 

51. Professional slang. 

53. Often found hanging around the girls. 

54. An indefinite length of time (over 119 min- 
utes—abbr.). 

55. What baby does to earn his groceries. 

57. Very green in the spring. 

58. A little word with a big meaning. 

59. Where a student lands when he slips at 
school. 

61 : xpression meaning most anything. 

62 dark man in Africa 

64. , air in love and war (ask any gentleman). 

66. Try and find one in a Pullman 

67. Tall timber 


Vertical 


1. Sitting Bull's favorite highway. 
2. Hot stuff—when coaled 
3. Execute. 
4. All wet. 
5. Wading bird related to herons. 
6. Billy Goat's girl friend 
8. They say we have these as long as we live. 
9. What flappers get when the wind is blowing. 
10. There’s a kick to this. 
11. Tough Town (init probably Chicago. 
12. What drunks did before Prohibition—and 
wh at they do now. 
‘ur bearing animals. 
15. Condition of the eyes when the lid is lifted. 
19. The great divide in the poker game. 
20. Annoys. 
23. o arlor athletes 
25. A whole page in Jt DGE. 
27. Excites into action. 
29. Indispensable to every football game. 
31. To scatter. 
33. Where fodder goes for the winter. 
35. If she says this she’s a lady. 
36. The kin you love to touch. 
39. Fuller's kids 
41. A collector of antiques. 
43. How granny feels about the Younger Gen- 
eration. 
45. What you get if you “listen-in.” 
46. This is good in a pinch. 
47. Plunder. 
49. This is false. 
51. There just couldn't be anyone else around 
when you're like this. 
52. A distinct community of Indians. 
55. African golf. 
56. Betrayed. 
59. This has a lot of crust 
60. A good time to subscribe to JupGe (adv 
63. To have existence 
65. This is a refusal 
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627 West 43d Street, New York, N. ¥ 
I want JUDGE for myself 
I have checked below the 
offer | accept 
cuecx| erewith is $1.00 (check, 
Here| Cash, stamps, money- 
order) for 10 weeks o 
Ji DGE 
curcx| Herewith find $5.00 
HERE cnect cash, money- 
order) for one years 
subscription to JUDGE. 
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sour Buescher Saxophone 


You can do it—easy. 3 lessons free with each 
new instrument give you a quick start. Prac- 
ticing is fun because you learn so fast. And it 
will make you popular, in demand, the center 
of attraction everywhere you go. Always a hit 
Even if you have failed with some other instru- 
ment, you can learn the simplified Buescher 
Saxophone. Don't delay. Get into the big fun 
Any instrument sent for 6 days’ free trial. Easy 
terms if you decide to buy. Write now for 
beautiful, free literature. Address 


Buescher Band Instrument Co. aad 
1670 Buescher Block Elkhart, Indiana 





, a VW Qa 
“Don’t Shout 
“I can hear you with the 
MORLEY PHONE.” 
It is invisible, weightless, 
Peorortabie inexpensive. No 
metal, wires nor rubber. Can 
be used by anyone, young 
or old 
The Morley Phone for the 


Deaf 

is to the ears what glasses 
are to the eyes. Write 
for Free Booklet con- 
taining testimonials of “— 
all over the country 
describes causes of deafness; tells how and why the MORL EY 
PHONE relieves. Over 100,000 sold. 


The Morley Company, 10 South 18th St., 









Dept. 774, Philadelphia 





free book for 
PATENT- p meventers cock 
ing largest de 


served profits. Established 1869. Write 
LACEY & LACEY, 657 F St., Washington, D.C. 
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O Spare Us! 
To the Editor of JuDG! 
I am twenty-one years old, a member 
of the younger generation, but not a 


“flaming youth,” and I have never “taken 
anything’ (You see, I know all 


your 
little phrases—you must know an evil 
before you can fight it), except once 
when, at the age of eighteen, my father 
forced some of the “stuff” upon me. (I 
never will forget that night when he 


came home and tried to make a drunkard 
of his son, his own son. He was drunk, 
drunk, and he had a head of lettuce in his 
hat which he had stolen from a restaurant. 


Oh, how ashamed I was and how my 
mother cried 
Since that one horrible night, which 


was after Prohibition, when my own dear 
father so disgraced himself, I have been 
doing my little bit toward law enforce- 
ment, and you, you are trying to make 
men criminals by telling them to break 
the law and how to break it, and worse, 
are working for the repeal of the Eighteenth 
Amendment, which would put us down a 
rung on the golden ladder of civilization. 

Your silly paper has become a menace, 
worm which is gnawing at the 
foundation of the greatest monument to 
Heavenly Knowledge which 
lightenment has ever erected 
Santa Barbara. Cal Henry Sherman 
October 14, 1926 


an evil 


man's en- 


Who’s a Crab? 
Judge on the Bench: 

Dear Jupce: Please do me a favor, 
Jupce. Take William Morris Houghton 
out for a fishing trip. Throw him over- 
board three times, and only pull him in 
twice. 

JupGe, why ruin America’s best comic 
weekly by allowing a crape-hanging, 
single-track-minded individual, such as 
the above, to write editorials and criticize 
motion pictures? And George Jean 
Nathan criticizing the shows. Why, 
JupGe, he’s a wet blanket, too. 

I am forced to wonder if these two 
human crabs get any pleasure at all out 
of life. It is safe to say that the theater 
affords them very little. I have seen 
numerous shows and pictures on which 
they have passed judgment, and if they 
pan it, I am sure to enjoy it. 

Thanks, Jupce. I'll pay for the 
arsenic. Yours very truly, 
Ardmore, Pa. Robert H. Maitland 
October 21, 1926. 


In Arkansas 


Editor JuvGe: 

Dear Str: Voters at our primary, 
August 10, nominated a man for gov- 
ernor who admitted taking a drink on 
occasion, over an opponent (the present 
incumbent) who denied ever having 
tasted liquor in his lifetime. 

To-day'’s papers give Jno. Martineau 
15,000 lead over Governor Terrell al- 





a. 


—_ “=< = — 
t 









i 


though it is the unwritten law here to 
give a man a second term. 

Five years ago an admission of drink- 
ing would have been sufficient to defeat 
any one in Arkansas for any office, there- 
fore we wonder has constant agitation 
such as JupGe has conducted influenced 
voters to this extent or can it be because 
better whisky is being made here than 
formerly? 

Is it coming to such a pass that the 
man will be ridiculed who makes an un- 
believable statement as Governer Terrell 
did, regarding how he took his liquors? 

If Terrell told the truth the governor of 
North Carolina was right when he held his 
famous long-distance conversation with 
the governor of his sister State. 

Yours truly, 
Cabot, Arkansas. Aunty Bellum 
August 12, 1926. 


“The Impostor” 


Maybe He’s Kidding Us 

Dear Str: We see by your latest 
issue that one from the Golden West, 
where the climate always acts like a 
lady, to say nothing of a gentleman and 
scholar, feels you are unreadable because 
you have neither disparaged, defended, 
nor disinfected Prohibition. 

For that same sin of omission, many 
thanks. 

Just why, we ask Goldie, should a 
perfectly humorous weekly spoil _ its 
schoolgirl complexion by getting all red 
in the face over poor old Pro? JupGr does 
well, say we, to keep its wit free from 
cramping bias. Newspapers, magazines, 
preachers and politicians have wet- 
nursed and whaled Volsteadism to date, 
and will henceforth, we feel certain. 
Whatever their object, that is their job. 

Personally, we swear and smoke, but 
neither chew nor drink. Now and then, 
we are capable of thought, and at such 
off-moments, we offer a solemn Amen to 
JupGe’s soothing, golden silence on a 
subject so odorous. 

The clown is good for man’s mental 
balance, being hell on his vanities. Thus 
JuDGE is justified in saying nothing, so 
long as it says it with the properly humor- 
ous eloquence. Appreciatively, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. R. W.. Lightner 
November 6, 1926. 
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REAL LIFE EPISODES IN THE HISTORY OF MARLBORO’S SENSATIONAL FLIGHT TO UNIVERSAL POPULARITY IN ONE SHORT YEAR 


hey Lend an 
cAdded Charm to Smoking 


Mild as May 





Pe mapa CIGARETTES tremen- 
dous popularity was predict- 


ed a year ago by those who first 
discovered their inimitable flavor 
... their exquisite mildness. 


Husbands told their wives what 
a rare new treat they could serve 
for their friends and week-end 
guests. —And Marlboro’s fame 
began to spread. 


In just a little more than a year 
Marlboros have achieved the most 
sensational success ever achieved 
by any cigarette in such a short 
period of time. 

You'll be delighted with the add- 
ed charm they lend to smoking. 
And at finding that a blend which 


exactly suits your taste can also 


be as “Mild as May.” 


MARLBORO 


CIGARETTES 


Created by PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd., Inc. 


20 for 20c 






































On the crisp winter eve, as 
memories grow golden before 
the hearth fire and anticipation 
quickens, many a genial master 
calls for Martini & Rossi Ver- 
mouth (non alcholic). In its 
fine old tang and snap there is 
the wholesomeness and chal- 
lenge that suits the family mood 
and heartens the guest. Blend- 
ing to the epicure’s taste and 
the stomach’s good, Martini & 
Rossi is the historic holiday 
beverage. For many a year it 
has been the Yuletide cup in 
palace and villa. Product of 
Riviera sunshine and herbs, it 
fills the eye and overjoys the 
palate. 


At the Better Grocery and 
Delicatessen Shops 
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SANTA CLAUS AT NO. 10 LOSES JOB AND WHISKERS 


Brother-in-Law Santa forgets Vermouth (non alcoholic) and is dropped from 
the family and from the chimney as well 


Send for “The Confessions of a Good Mixer” by Tad Crane, to 
W. A. Taytor & Co., 94 Pine St., New York City 
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